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Ant. We two my Lord,will guard your perform 
While you take your reft,and watch your fafcty. 

^/<?*.Thankcyou : Wondrous heauy. 

.5>£. What a ftrange drowfines poffefles them? 

Ant. It is the quality o^th'Clymatc* 

Seb. Why 
Doth it not then our eye-lids finke ? I findc 
Not my felfc difpos'd to flccp. 

Ant . Nor I, my fpirits arc nimble : 
They fell together all, as by confent 
They dropt, as by a Thunder-ftrokc : what might 
Worthy Sttaflian? O, what might ? no more : 
And yet, me thinkes I fee it in thy face, 
What thou (hojald'ft be : th'occaiion fpeaks thec, and 
My ftrong imagination fee's a Crowne 
Dropping vpon thy head. 

Se&. What? art thou waking ? 

Ant. Do you not hearc mciipcakc ? 

Seb. I do, and iiircly 
It is a flecpy Language ; and thou fpcak'ft 
Out of thy (lcepc : What is it thou didft fay? 
This is a ftrange rcpofc, to be afleenc 
With eyes wide open: (landing, fpcaking,mouing : 
And yet fo fall aflccpc. 

Ant, Noble Stbaftian, 
Thou lct'ft thy fortune flecpe : die rather : wink'ft 
Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb. Thoudo'fltnorcdirtin&ly, 
There's meaning in thy fnorcs. 

AnU I am more fcrious then my cuflomc : you 
Muft be fo too, if heed me : which to do, 
Trcbbles thec o're. 

Seb. Well : I am (landing water. 

Ant* lie teach you how to flow. 

Seb. Do lb : to ebbc 
Hereditary Sloth inftructs mc, 

Ant. O! 

If you but knew how you the purpofe chcrii i i 
Whiles thus you mockc it : how in (h ipping it 
You more inucfl it : ebbing men, indeed 
(Moll often) dofonccrc the bottomcrun 
By their owne fearc, or fioth. 

Seb. Trc-thcc fay on, 
The fetting of thine ey c, and chcekcproclaimc 
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed,- 
Which throwes thec much to yccld. 

Ant. Thus Sir: 
Although this Lord of weake remembrance; this 
Who fhall be of as little memory 
When he is earth'd* hath here almoft perfwaded 
(For hec's aSpirit of pcrfwafion, onely 
Profeffcs to perfwadc) the King his fonne's aliuc, 
'Tis as impofsiblc thathec s vndrown'd,; 
As hcthatfleepcshcere,fwims. 

Seb. Ib?uienohope 
That hec's vndrown'd. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope, 
What great hope haue you? No hope that way, Is . 
Another way fo high a hope, that euen 
Ambition cannot pierce a winke beyond 
Rut doubt difcoiiery there. Willyou grant with me 
That Ferdinands drown "d. 
Seb. He's gone. 

Ant. Then tell mc,who*s the next hcirc of NafUs ? 
Seb. ClartbeK. 

^int. She that is Quccnc of Tunis : She that dvvelf 


Ten leagues beyond mans life : fhe that from Naples 
Can haue noj note, vnleffc the Sun were poft : \ 
The M?an i'th Moone*s too flow,till ncw-borncchinncs 
Be rough, and Razor-able : She that from v^hom 
We all were fca-fwallow'd, though fome caft againc 
(And by that deftiny) to performe an aft 
Whereof, what's paft is Prologue ; what to come 
In yours, and my difcharge. 

Seb. What ftuffe is this? How fay you? 
'Tis true my brothers daughter's Quccnc of Tunis ^ 
So is flic heyrc of Naples, 'twixt which Regions 
There is fome fpace. 

Ant. Afpace, whofeeu'ry cubit 
Seemcs to cry out, how fhall that Claritell 
Mcafure vs backc to Naples ? keepe in Tunis , 
And let Sebafiian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath feiz'd them, why they were no worfc 
Then now they arc : There be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that flecpes : Lords, that can prate 
As amply, and vnneccffanly 
As this Gonzjalh : I my felfc could make 
A Chough of as deepe chat : O k that you bore 
The mindc that I do ; what a flecpe were this 
For your aduanccment ? Do you vndcrftand me > 
Seb. Mc thinkes I do. 
Ant. And how do's your content 
Tender your owne good fortune? 

Seb. I remember 
You did fupplant your Brothct Profpero. 

Ant. True: 
And looke how well my Garments fit vpon me, 
Muchfcater then before : My Brothers fcruants 
W ere then my feliowes, now they arc my men. 
Seb. But for your confciencc. 
Ant. I Sir : where lies that ? If 'twere a kybc 
'Twould put mc to my flipper : But I fceJe not 
This Deity in my bofomc : Twcntie consciences 
Tim fland 'twixt mc, and OlUllainc, candied be they, 
Andme|t ere they mollefl : Hecre lies your Brother, 
No better then the earth he lies vpon, 
If he were that which now hec's like (that's dead); 
Whom I with this obedient ftccle (three inches of it) 
Can lay to bed for euer : whiles you doing thus, 
To the pcrpctuall winke for aye might put 
This ancient morfcll : this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not vpbraid our courfe : for all the reft 
They'l take fuggeftion, as a Cat laps milke, 
Thcy'l tell the clockc, to any bufineffe that 
Wc fayjbefits the hourc. 

Seb* Thy cafe, decre Friend 
Shall bcmyprefidcnt : As thou got'ft Afillaine, 
Tie come by Naples ; Draw thy fword, one ftrokc 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou paicft, 
And I the King fhall loue thec. 

Ant. Draw together : 
And when I reare my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonz,*h. 
Seb. O, but one word. 

Enter Ariell with OWuficke and Song. 
Ariel. My Matter through his Art forcfecs the danger 
That you (his fricnd)arc in, and fends mc forth 
(For clfc his proic& dies) to keepe them liuing. 

Sings in Gonzuthes earc* 
While you here do fnoaring fie\ 
Open-ey'd Confpiracie 
His time doth take x 
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If 'of 'Lift )Q»kecpe a care, 
Shake off jlwbcr and beware. 

Ant Then let vs both be fodaine. 
^« # Now*eood Angels preferue the King- 
2 Why how now hoajawake? why are you drawn? 
Wherefore this ghaftly looking? 
Gon What's the matter i 

Seb Whiles we ftood here fecunng ; your rcpofc, 
ffluct now) we heard a hollow burft of bellowing 
K Tools, or rather Lyons, did't not wake you > 
It ftrookc mine care moft terribly. 

Ah. I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, 'twas a din to fright a Mongers care J 
To make an earthquake : fare it was the roare 
Ofa whole heard of Lyons. 

Ah. Heard youk-thisGw^? 

Gon. Vpon mirfe honour,Sir, I hear,! a humming, 
(And that a ftraije one too.) which did awoke me : 
I Ouk'd you Sir&id cride : as mine eye^ opend, 
I faw their weapons drawnc ; there was a noy ic, 
That's verily : his beft wc itand vpon our guard ; 
Or that we quit this place i \cCs draw our weapons. 

Ah* Lead off shis ground & let's make further tcarch 
For my poorc fonnc. ^ _ 

Gon. Heauens keepe him from thefe Beaits : 
Forheisfurefthlfland. 

jih. Lead away. C^nc 

Ariell. Proftero my Lord, fhall know what I haue 
So (King)goc fafcly on to fcekc thy Son. Exeunt. 
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Enter Caliban, with « burthen of IFocd (* neyfe of 
Thunder heard.) 

Cal. AUthcinfcaionsthsttheSunncfuckes vp 
From Bogs,Fens,FLus,on Profphr fafll,and nriafeehiin 
By ynch-mcale a diieafc : his Spirits hearc mc, 
And yet I needes muft curfe.Buc they'll nor pinch, 
Fright me with Vrchyn-fiiewes,pitch mc i'ch nine, 
Nor lead me like a fire-brand, in the darkc 
Out of my way f vnleflc hebid'em; but 
For eucry trifle, arc they let vpon mc, 
Sometime like Apes,that moc and chatter at mc, 
And after bite me : then like Hedg-hogs, which 
Lye tumbling in my barc-foote way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall : fometime am I 
All wound with Addcrs,who with cloucn tongues 
Doe hifiemc into madneifc : Lo,now Lo, Enter 
Here comes a Spirit of his, and to torment me 7rtnGulo. 
For bringing wood in flowly : Tic fall flat, 
Perchance he will not minde mc. 

Tri. Here's neither bufh, nor flirub to be3re off any 
weather at all : and another Storme brewing, I hearc it 
fing ith 1 winde : yond fame blaeke cloud, yond huge 
one, lookeslikc afoulcbumbard that would fhed his 
licquor; if it fhould thunder, as it did before, I know 
not where to hide my head: yond fame cloud cannot 
choofe but fall by paile-fuls. What haue we here,a man, 
orafifri? dcadoraliucf afiflr, hcefmels like a fi(h: a 
very ancient and fifti-likefmclh a kinde of, not of the 


neweftpoore-Iolm; a ftrange fiflh: were I in England 
now (as once I was) and had but this fiili painted ; not 
a holiday-foole there but would giuea peeccof filucr.- 
there, would this Monfter, make a man : any ftrange 
bcaft there, makes a man: when they- will not giue a 
doit to rclieue a lame Begger,they will lay out ten to fee 
a dead Indian". Legd like a man; and his Finnes like 
Armes : warme o > my troth : I doe now let loofe my o- 
pinion; hold it no longer ; thisisnofifh, but anlflan- 
dcr, that hath lately fuffered by a Thunderbolt: Alas, 
the ftormc is come againe : my beft way is to crcepe vn- 
dcr his Gaberdine : there is no other flicker herea- 
bout : Mifery acquaints a man with ftrange bedfcl- 
lowcs : I will here fhrowd till the dregges of the ftormc 
bepaft. 

Enter Stephano fagingl 

Ste. I fhall no more tofea B to fea, here frail 1 dye afhore. 
This is a very fcuruy tune to iing at a mans 
Funcrall ; well, here's my comfort. T)rmkes. 

Si>igs. The Mafierjhe Sfrabber jthe Boate-fvpaine & f; 
The Gnnner^and his \JMate 
LoH y d MalUMeg.and^Marrian^nd C^fargerie, 
But norts ofvs car'd for Kate. 
For f?e had a tongue with a tang y 
Would cry to a Satlorgoe hang : 
She loud not the fauour of Tar nor of % Pitch, 
Yet a Tailor might fcratch her where ere fhe did itch. 
Then to Sea Boyes, and let her goe hang. 
This is a fcuruy tune :oo ; 
But here's my comfort. drtnh. 

Cal. Doe not torment me : oh. 

Ste. What's the matter ? 
Haue we diuels here? 

Doc you put trickes vpori's with Salaages, and Men of 
Ifrdc^ l>a? I haue not fcap'd drowning, to be afeard 
now ofy our fourelegges; for it hath bin faid; as pro- 
per a man as euer went on foure legs, cannot make him 
giue ground ; and it fhall be faid fo againc, while Ste- 
phano breathes at'noftrils, 

(fal. The Spirit torments me. * oh. 

Ste. This is fome Monfter of the lfle,with foure legs; 
who hath got (as I cake it) an Ague : where the diuell 
fhould he lcarnc our language ? I will giue him fome re- 
liefe if it be but for that : if I can recouer him, and keepe 
him tame , and get to Naples with him, he's a Pre- 
fent for any Emperour that euer trod on Neates-lea- 
theri 

Cal. Doe not torment me prethec.* Tie bring my 
wood homefaftcr. 

Ste. He's in his fit now; and doe's not talke after the 
wifcil ; hee fhall tafte of my Bottle : if hee haue neucr 
drunke wine afore, it will goeneereto rcmoue his Fit: 
if I can recouer him, and keepe him tame, I will not take 
too much for him ; hee {hall pay for him that hath him, 
and that foundly. 

Cal. Thou do'ft me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt a« 
non, I know it by thy trembling : Now Pfojpervtozkcs 
vpon thee. 

s.Ste. Come on your wayes .° open your mouth.- here 
is that which will giue language to you Cat* open your 
mouth ; this willihakc your fhak.ing, I can tell you,and 
thatfoundly * yoacannot tell who's your friend; open 
your chaps againc. 

Tri. I fhould know that yoyce 
It fhould be, 

But 


Of n to 2t> IP Ofr 6€ 8€ l£ 9C QE W ££ ZZ i K K SZ a K SZ W tZ l U K » 81 U 91 i n ei i U j*. 6 8 Z i l l C 2 [ 0 


